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I set out intrepid from 
south of Cove in a boat 
I had happily 
“borrowed for the 
occasion, setting sail to 
the South. I pass the 
mainland. Long hours 

or days it seemed, I 
kept my ship on that 
bearing, yet no light of 
land did I see. 
Whereafter I turned my 
Sails towards the West. 
Long hours hence, 
whilst I amused myself 
examining my armour 

and weaponry to test 

my knowledge. I was 
dazing off, when lo! a 
bump, my ship had 
collided with another 
ship! I was so deep in 
the ocean, and had so 
despaired of 
rediscovering land and 
Man! This foreign ship 
was locked tight, but 
deserted. 

Cautiously I bade the 
tillerman move on, to 
discover a strange and 
sorry sight - a full half- 
dozen ships, some 

open, some locked, all 


apparently stuck 
together! What a 
calamity of ocean-rafe 
had this been? 

And what was to 

become of myself? 

In the last ship we 
encountered a 

merchant. This fellow 
had been adrift so long 
he had lost his senses. 
Taking a fancy to his 
vehicle, I agreed to sail 
with him, but his 
nonsesical ramblings 
irked me so that we 

soon parted 

company.... 

Land Ahoy! I cried to 
the air as a faint speck 
grew on the edge of my 
vision. At last fair land! 
Again I was 
disappointed. For the 
tillerman would not let 
me draw the ship close. 
“Tis turbulent water! ` 
he moaned, anguished, 
over and over. 

I obliged him to draw a 
little closer, though we 
still could not land. 
The rocky coastline 
appeared totally 

barren, almost 
textureless in lack of 
feature. I could make 
out the stretch of shore 
that indicates an island 
of very fair size. I sailed 
a little up and down its 
coast. 

Lo! again- I only turned 
away and when I 

looked back, Texture 

had returned. Sheer 

grey cliffs an 
impenetravle barrier. 
Weary now, let my 


eyes close. When I 

came to, the boat was 
drifting near an isle I 
knew from my book- 
leanring to be south of 
Serpent’ s Hold. 

I have always 

cherished a dream of 
visiting this place, 
despairing to find 
passage. O lucky day 
that I find my right way 
through the long trail of 
strange adventures, 

and that Serpent's 

Hold is very much to 

my liking. 


***The End*** 
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